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THE OLD RUMFOOZLER AT RAMSGATE. 


“‘ Papa, in spite of the honours recently showered upon him, is still the same homely old dear that he always was. Tottie and Nellie say to see him on Rams- 
gate Sands paddling, and, at the same time, giving little Jubilee the full benefit of the sea breeze, should convince the most doubtful mind that his being created a 
Peer of the Realm has not altered him as regards his domestic arrangements. The Dook Snook says this is a most remarkable thing.”—Tootsi£. 


THE CITY OF LONDON LURCHERS AT ALDERSHOT. GRACE TRIPP AND DEBORAH CHURCHILL 


To begin with Deborah: She was, according to her biogra- 
pher, born about the year 1678, in a village near Norwich, 
and had several children ; “but her temper not being calcn- 
lated to afford him (Mr. Churchill) domestic happiness, h« 
repined at his situation, and destroyed himself by intoxica- 
tion.” On his death, Deborah came to London, and ver: 
shortly got heavily in debt, in order to extricate herself from 
which and avoid imprisonment, she resorted to a metho:! 
very common at the time. “Going to a public house in Hu!- 
born, she saw a soldier, and asked if he would marry her. 
The man immediately answered in the affirmative, on 
| which they went in a coach to the Fleet, where the nuptin! 

knot was instantly tied. Mrs. Churchill then, having ob- 
tained a certificate of her , enticed her husband io 
drink till he was quite ine! , and then gave him the 
slip, happy in this contrivance to screen herself from an 
| arrest.” It is to be presumed that the luckless soldier, when 
' he came to himself, returned to the Fleet, to languish there 
| an indefinite period. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Whateun (though the Newgate Calendarist 
( ' only gives the name of Churchill) made the acquaintan:: 
Boa oe en, Qe eae : : of a rakish young fellow of the name of Hunt. Hunt 
3 = 1 te uae ' behaved very ill to her, but she seemed to be devotedly in 


1. The Bold Lurchers, while on the battle-field 2. ‘The Liarehers under fire. “Oh, lor! oh, dear!” ! i i i i i 
, i ‘ wure i , lor! oh, ! 3. But for all that th bulat ! love with him, and in the end, for his sake, forfeited her life. 
Passel pated eleuiey these from thelr worthy cried Private Muggins, “I'm done for!" But it was “Stop, youriends !" shouted Muggins, ‘the botaners Returning one night with Hunt from the theatre, a quarrel 
work. only a spasm, caused by eating sour apples. comin’ hout !” arose between him and another map. Swords were drawn, 
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and Deborch, fearing the fate of her lover, threw herself between | 
the combatant=. and prevented his opponent from using his sword, | 
taking advant of which Hunt thrust at and killed him, | 

} 


No sooner itd he done so, than he turned and tled ; but Deborah, 
less fortunate, Was apprehended on the spot. Hunt got to Holland, 
where he was safe; and Deborah went to Newgate to be tried, and 
condembed to death, the law then being that any person, while 
tourder was being done, though he took no part in the commission of 
the crime, vet unless he did his utmost to prevent it, was considered 
-qually guilty with him who might have dealt the fatal blow. “The | 


Won was extremely penitent; but she denied her guilt to the 
last moment of her life, having no conception that she had com- 
mitted murder.’ | 

The case of Grace Tripp is, perhaps, more curious. I give it as | 
nears possible as it stands in the original record, Grace was born 
in 1701, in Boston, in Lincolnshire, and, coming to town as a 
domestic servant, obtained a situation in the house of Lord Tor- 
rington, Here she became connected with a man named Peters, 
who persuaded herto help him to rob her master's house, promising | 
as soon us the burglary had been effected that he would marry her. | 

Peters was accordingly let into the house one night when all the 
family except the housekeeper were out of town, The housekeeper, 
however, hearing a noise, came into the room where they were 
pecking the plate and surprised them, Peters immediately seized 

old of her and cut her throat, while Grace Tripp, standing by, 
held the candle, Searching the murdered woman, they found in 
her pocket nearly thirty guineas, and with this aud the plate they 
decamped, This crime caused a great sensation, and immediate 
steps were taken to catch the guilty parties, who were, sure enough, 
in a few days taken into custody, Mr, Peters then, tinding his 
neck in danger, turned King’s evidence, and his unfortunate com- 
panion was convicted, sentenced to death, and hanged at Tyburn 
on the 27th March, 1810, at the age of nineteen. 

* * * * * * 
“Tt seems to me,” said Alexandry, the Blue-Eyed Boy, “the gals 
somehow sorter seem to come off second best in these little jobs.” 

“Serve ‘em = right,” replied William, his companion. “ And 
there's a bit more the Newgate Calendar says that you've missed. 
‘In the perpetration of this horrid murder, we are greatly shocked 
to find base pertidy added to great cruelty in the breast of a female.’” 

(Neet week an odd one, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


=~, 
*,.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 


answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the itor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


G, C, WALKER (Alderbrook Road, Balham).— Very good ; regret 
having no room to sparv,— BEER JERKER (Nicholas Lane, E.C.).— 
ALLY és not aware that Charlie Dilke is to be raised to the pecrage 
with the title of Earl of Bed fordshire——CHARLES J. SMITH (“ Red 
Lion Hotel,” Bedford).—The Eminent cannot gice you the infor- 
mation you ask for—DR, SPEER (Kennet Road. Westbourne 
Park, W.).— The “ Award of Merit” can only’ be bestowed 
upon those who accomplish some special feature, which ALLY 
SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., deems thoroughly deserving of it——ROBERT 
WOODFIELD (Coventry ).—The_cesults of Competitions are pub- 
lished every fortnight. —A, R, CHAMBERS (Lime Grove, Shepherd's 
Bush).—Jt és a common occurrence for the Hon, Billy to burst his 
buttons off—H. Bowser (Crossley Street, Liverpool Road).— 
You must take your chance in the “Watch Competition.” — 
THREE Macs Slopes Dining Rooms, Sheerness).—Very well, | 
my dears, keep down your ire, and ALLY will come some day to see 
you, Glad you enjoy ALLY’S “ Walt:” ut your Skating Rink.— 
JouN Burton (Old Curiosity Shop, Falmouth).— Very funny, no 
doubt, and amusing, but of no use to us, Thanks ——ROBERT 
(Copenhagen Street, Islington).— Your “ washed ashore comh” has 
bern placed among the “ Relics,’——F, PARSONAGE (Tarporley).— 
Thank ri, H. CHARLES BARNES (The Feederies, Wigmore 
Street, W.).—Zv vhtain the “ Award uf Merit,” compete in some 
our Prize Competitions—W, SMITH (Taunton Road, Lee, ae 
—ALLY fs much obliged for your enclosures, but regrets they are 
«uf no use tu him,—T, W. R, (Islington).—Each week's Competi- 
tion is complete in itself, If you do nat get a watch the sirst time 
you compete, try, try, try again.——HENRY W. BouRNE (Vestry 

toad, Camberwell).—TZhanks for stone “ Relic,” which has been 

laced in the “ Museum.” . L, CUNNINGHAM (Ludgate Circus, 

u.C.).—The * Award of Merit” can only be bestowed upon those 

who gain distinction in the world, or upon successful candidates in 

our Competitions, —ZEKIEL GREEN (Colchester).—Thank you, 
—~— 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Tv any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 167.—The “ Early Rising” Costume. 


PROMISING. 


Major Penny. My dear Pickhead, I 
tell you it’s a capital thing our friend 
Old Plummuy (to himself), Inbi- SLOPER being created a Peer. Why, if 
lee—bosh! Why don't they cele- 
wate my Jubilee? It's just fifty limited supply of Unsweetened, I might 
years since l've done any work, so | come in for the Commander-in-Chief- 
don't I deserve a celewation ? ship of the army. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at vur 


£1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wild be given fur the 
Best Sia-Line Verse on the 


ALDERSHOT REVIEW, 


Lach Line to begin with one of the Letters in the order of those 
placed hereunder :-— 


R... 
B.. 
Wises 
Ps ca THE EGYPTIAN CONVENTION. 
ae F lays down the law according to his ideas, with which Russia coin- 
w cicada cides, Austria look on on a smiles. 


The Hon, Bully ' who holde a commission in the Militia, has very | ——_——- 
kindly consented to act as Judge, so please address ail Compe- 
titions tu— 
“CAPTAIN BILLY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*4* The List will close SATURDAY, JULY 16TH, 1887. \ 


——_ S=S 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
ae 

GORMAN caine down to breakfast ina towering rage the other 
morning with the remnants of a shirt in his hand. ‘ Hush, my | 
dear, said Mrs. (sorman,” “the least said the soonest mended.” | 
* But, confound it, it isn't so, madam,” cried her irate husband. | 
“Heaven knows | say little enough, and yet I can’t get my things 
mended at all.” ‘ne 


Young Sharpshins, 1 say, pa, why are these felt hats called | 


wideawakes ? bi ; 
Old Do. Because there is ¢o little nap about them, my son. 
s* 


OFF TO THE SEA. 

Yoke (from the country). Yes, this Joskins. A week's holiday, and only 
seems to be the “Salisbury” house. thirty shillings to do it on. Let me 
T'll just s in and give him my | have a bay at the paper for the 
ideas on the Irish Question. cheapest p! togoto. , 


BagL 


* ~ 
Wury is a bee-hive like an Italian warchouseman’?—Because he THE IRISH AGAIN. 


cells honey. ~,* 
WHAT is the best net for catching a pretty cirl?—A coro-net. 


we are carefvl, and give him an un- 
\ 
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Why is a telegraph clerk like a sempstress’—Because he gains 
his living by the needle. “* 


Mr. Penhecker, Anyone possessing the least grain of comman 
sense would say in a moment that I was in the right. 

Mrs, Penhecker, Do hold your tongue, man! How can you 
possibly know what anyone with the least grain of common sens 
would say ? + * 


THEY were talking about Major Bluster, and Jones observed, 
indignantly, “I'll pull his uose if I hear that he’s been telling any 
falsehoods respecting me! He had better weigh his words if hy 
wishes to speak about me.” “They won't weigh much if he does,” 
replied Smith. “ All gas, dear boy, all gas.” 

* 
TURKs think the crescent a poe sight, 
The French for their tri-colour vote, : 
Some love our Jack, mingled red, blue and white, 
Some wish the brave eagle to float ; 


But if ever I am compelled to fight, 
I'll have that on which all men doat, 
Which we all love, ever tempting and bright, 
I'll have a charming petticoat. . 
[Put a pretty girl inside and I'm with you.—A, 8, 
* 


“WHat do you think of Miss Longman?” “She's certainly a 
highly cultivated young lady.” “Highly cultivated! Why, she 
can't play, or sing, or draw, and she doesn't even know her own 

, let alone any other.” “But she’s five feet-ten in height, 
and if that doesn’t show a high state of cultivation, I don't know 
what does.” +" 

Robinson, What a wonderful thing it is that a woman always 
jumps at a mouse, a pretty innocent little— 

Bhar pehine, But she doesn’t. Never, sir! 

Robinson. Eh, what? But I've seen—— 

Sharpshins, No, sir, she invariably jumps away from it. Never 


at it. woe 
* 


ELDER MCNAB was asked his opinion of the fair sex the last 
time he was in town, and he replied, “ Women are kittle cattle, 
mon—vara hard to fin’ oot, and vara leetle gude when ye ha’e foun’ 


*em out.” ** 


First Beauty. isn’t that the man who treated us toa bottle of 
“fiz” last night? 

Second Beauty. Yes, that's he. __ vee 

F. B. Well, I must say it’s like his cheek never noticing us. 

S. B. He's got his wife with him, stupid. That ugly woman 
walking just in front. * 


THE other day a woman called upon a doctor for advice hr pie 
ing her husband. “Send him upstairs to bed at once,” said the 
medico, “and put a mustard plaister on his chest. I will be round 
in the course of an hour.” On his arrival at the artisans’ dwelling 
where the patient resided, the doctor was much vexed to discover 
that his directions had not been complied with. ‘We couldn't 
help it, sir,” explained the wife. “You said send him upstairs to 
bed, and, as we live on {the ground floor, I’ve been all over the 
building ; but no one wouldn't take him in. So as 1 couldn't send 
him upstairs, I thought I'd wait till you came.” 


* 
WHEN I am lost who sets me right ? 
Who locks me up when I am i bs — 
My Bobby. 


Who, when my house is on his beat, 
Will kindly eat up my cold meat ?— 
_ My Bobby. 
Who in a row is always right, 
Especially when late at night 7?— 
: My Bobby. 
Who never joins the force for gain, 
Yet always a watch and chain ?— 
+ * My Bobby. 


SOME years ago the Eminent was invited into Warwickshire to 
have a bit of shooting, and as he had never carried a gun before, 
the tirst day he went out, he was allowed, by way of precaution, as 
the coroner was busy, to go by himself. In about half-an-hour he 
returned carrying the dog which had accompanied him. “Hallo! 
have you shot poor Ponto?” cried the owner. “Shot him, be 
hanged,” answered ALLY. “Just as we came up to a flock of birds 
and I was going to shoot, the brute was siezed with the cramp, and 
stopped short with his foot and tail all as stiff as could be, so I've 
brought him home.” *,* 


Dook Snook. Mi csooeser is getting on in the world. 

Hon, Billy, How's that ; 

Dook Snook, Why, he was Cera last night at the “Sloper 
Arms” to Lord Tom Noddy, and his lordship actually kicked him! 
Now, nobody has ever thought it worth while before to kick him, 
so he must be getting on. *« * 


JONES and Smith went into the “Sloper Arms” the other day to 
recruit exhausted nature, and there met a well-known Fleet Street 
loafer, who is notorious for his pungent sarcasm. “As fellow, 
that,” said Jones, when they got outside. “Yes,” Smith: 
“but I noticed that the wit he indulged in was like his whisky, all 
at other people's expense.” ** 


Just before Whitsun somebody moved in next door to SLOPER, 
and yesterday a friend paid them a visit, and the following scrap of 
conversation was overheard in the back garden :— 

Friend, \'m glad you like the place. ave you called on any of 
the neighbours yet? : 

New arrival (raising his voice). Not yet. But I precious soon 
shall, and with a policeman, too, if my coal keeps a-going as fast as 
it has the last three weeks. ; 

Strange to say, the Eminent has Saly we asingle hundredweight 
from his greengrocer for the last, mont past. Funny, ain't it? 

* 
I WOULD give up my life for one little kiss — _ 
Pray consent, oh, you darling ! one you won't miss. s 
She shook her head proudly, and spake a sharp “No! 
And told him to leave her, not worry her so. 


At thirty he might have had one for a smile: 

At forty—but then it was worth no one’s while. 

She wept bitter tears with her haughty head bowed 
And wished she had not in her youth been so proud. 


WHAT is that which a bachelor never had, and never can have. 
and yet which he can give to any suitable unmarried woman /—.\ 
husband. *,* 


Lord-Knows-Who, Ah, how much do you subscribe to the—ah— 
Hospital Fund? 
Mr. Medium. Five shillings. 
L.-K.-W. Ah! I never give less than a guinea, 
Mr. M. How often do you subscribe? ; 
L.-K.- W, (taken aback), Eh! ah! oh! Why, every Jubilee. to 
sure. * 


HE had been to see his lawyer regarding a breach of promise 
case, which was pending against him, and, as he came away, after 
paying “something on account of expenses out of pocket, he 
muttered to himself, “I’m hanged if I know which is the worst. 
the fee-male or the male fee.” . , 

* 


IT was a strange inconsistency that in ancient days high wa) 
men were generally notorious for their uw ways, 
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TOOTSIE AT BRIGHTON. 


ONLY common ope are now at Brighton. 
I wish Bob and Billy and Lardi and I hadn't come. 
It’s rather jolly, though, for all that; indeed, you can amuse 
yourself shee y 
well at Brigh- 
ton in any sea- 
son of the year. 
We are stop- 
ing at the 
“Old Ship,” and 
have a jolly 
first-floor room 
looking out on 
to the King’s 
Road, where the 
Manly Form 
strolls to and 
alg! =, be- 
ind the frag- 
rant weed, 
Loveliness, ele- 
gantly robed, 
gracefully _re- 
clines in private 
carriage or hired 
trap, whilst the 
aun shines 
brightly, and 
the sea ripples 
or rolls, and the 
Brighton news- 
boys cry their 
papers, and all 
creation is gay. 

ay keep a 
capital cook at 
° the “ Old Ship,” 
and I must say Billy does ample justice to the dishes placed before 
him, “After me vacuum” seems to be Billy’s motto. pa 

We have also dined at the Café Royal in East Street, which is 
now one of the best of the Brighton restaurants. : 

We have, of course, muchly promenaded the West Pier, to the 
admiration of beholders, and contemplated the Chain Pier from a 
respectful distance. Lord Bob says one should not omit to visit 
{goodness knows why) the Pavilion. The Pavilion, when anything 

‘ood is going on, is, of course, a place to visit, but the sight of its 
fare rooms, and the museum of old pots and pans, seems to me 
just a little bit slow. ; 

Lardi said, “It’s hardly right, dear, is it, for Bob and Billy to bring 
br betrothed to places that have been the scenes of carryings 
on ” 

To which I replied, “It’s some time ago, dear, you know, and 
perhaps the place has since then been scoured out and disinfected.” 

On_reflec- 
tion, however, 
it occurs to 
me that King 
Sailor Bill 
and his 
staid, elderly, 
snuff - taking 
queen have 
resided here 
for a_ while, 
and their 
court was of 
the primmest, 
as everybody 
knows, ; 

We went 
bathing, al- 
though there 
doesn’t seem 
to be as much 
bathing at 
Brighton as at 
any other sea- 
place I 


People diki 
bathe at 
Brighton 
many = years 
ago, and 1 
suppose they 
liked it, 
though it does sound rather uncomfortable to read of Mra. and the 
three Misses Thrale, and Miss Fanny Burney, Dictionary Doctor 
Johnson's friends, getting up at six on a November morning, 
and, after “bathing by the pale blink of the moon,” returning 
home to dress by candle-light. “It was,” says Fanny, “cold, but 
pleasant.” 

Few girls, however well-regulated, I fear, look at their best when 
in the ocean. I once saw a New York fashion book, in which were 
advertized “figures” of fine wire, netted in long meshes, perfectly 
pliable and undiscoverable, and a very great deal superior to the 
shapes of common, everyday ordinary nature. There are, however, 
exceptions to all rules, and I need hardly say that snappr is the 
word as regards the aspect of Lardi and myself when frollicking 
amidst the sad sea waves. 

f course we dropped in at Mrs. Nye Chart’s popular Theatre 
Royal, and found it a very good house, in spite of the hot weather, 
for Mrs. Chart man- 
ages to secure all 
ag re a Bit get 

an 
shaved at the Dea, 
which they say is 
the best place to go 
to. “The Bodega,” 
in Ship Street, is 
also a commend- 
able institution. 
They sell wines 
there, and other 
liquids, and also 
sandwiches of great 
variety, some of 
them being very 
nice indeed. The 
Aquarium also fur- 
hishes attractions 

~of a varied cha- 
racter, among the 
least of which are 

obably the fish ; 

ut these mean 

well, and keep 

themselves to 
themselves in their 
own tanks, so you 
can hardly com- 
plain of them. 

* * * 
nin jut non 
illy telling Bo 
that he had been to every pawnbroker in the town—nine or ten 

of them—and that they wouldn't take it in, 

Take what in? What is wrong, I wonder? 
And will there be some unpleasantness ? 


A stroll on the West Pier. 


nN 
WNT 


Tootsie and Lardi enjoy the bathing. 


al VY \) ! i 
Rob gives the history of the Pavilion. 


Are we in pawn? 
Mm 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep Perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it tv :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C 


“*SsSLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 9th, 1887. 
Name 
Address 


THE 


Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied 000... 000.00 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening neat, July 13th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of July 2nd, 1887, will be published in the 
“HaLr-HOLipay” for July 16th, 1887. 


*,” Specimen ® SLOPER”” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


48th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 25th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


se 
SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. MASTER J. T. AGGAS, Schoolboy, Refreshment rtment, House of 
Lords, Age, 16 years, Subscriber—since No, 9 regular. LONDON. 
2. MISS MILLS, Lady, 128 Camberwell Road, Camberwell. Age, 23 years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 9 months, LONDON. 
3. S. R. REES, Reporter, 18 Selwyn Road, Bow. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
over 2 years. LONDON. 
4, R. J. D, SINFIELD, Architect, Cardiff Road. Age, 21 years, Subseriber— 
since commencement. LUTON. 
5. WILLIAM CORRIN, Mariner, 37 Prince's Street. Age, 31 years. Subscriber 


—2 years. DOUGLAS. 
6. GEORGE YEOMAN, Hairdresser, 160 High Street. Age, 44 years. Sub- 

criber—since No. 3. Two per week. MARGATE, 
7. W. KING, Inland Revenue Officer, Ivy House, Norton. 


Age, 30 BP aati 
Subscriber—2} years. STOCKTON-ON-TEES. 

8 W. E. JAMES, Marine Fireman, #.s. Ouse, Duckles Buildings, Old Goole, 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. GOOLE. 

9. THOMAS LAVENDER, Butcher, 22 Cardington Road. Age 25 years, 
Subscriber—since beginning. BEDFORD. 

10. W. H. BISHOP, Quarter-Master Sergeant, Army Pay Department, Royal 

Artillery. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—over 3 years. 

GREAT YARMOUTH. 

11, THOMAS FOXCROFT, Innkeeper, Robin Hood Inn, Vicar tans Age 


21 years. Subscriber—2 years, 6 months, 1 week. 4 
12. LAURA GIBBS, Barmaid, Bald Faced Stag. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 


1 year, 4 months. EDGWARE. 
13, CORPORAL W. STUCHBURY, Ordnance Surveyor, R.E. Age, 31 years. 
Subscriber—from commencement. BAMPTON, 


14. HENRY CROCKER, Carpenter, care of Mr. Popham, West Street. Age 


34 years, Subscriber—14 months. ASHBURTON. 
15. A. M. JAMES, Schoolboy, Caeversley. Age, 16 years. Subscriber —1 
year, 4 months, 1 week. LLANGADOCK. 


16. C. O'LEARY, Clerk. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—1 year and 4 months. 
SKIBBAREEN. 
17. GERALD NEVILLE, Post Office. Age, 16 years. 


Subscriber—3 months. 
KILRUSH. 
18, HENRY NOTTING, Assistant, John's Place. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. PARSONSTOWN. 
19. JOHN MITCHELL, JUNR., Bookseller's Assistant, Mid Street. Age. 18 
years, Subscriber—from No. 1. KEITH. 
20. WILLIAM WILKINSON, Spirit Merchant, Steam Boat Tavern. Age, 35 
years. Subscriber—3 years BONEssS, 
__—_ ——— lo eee 
A SUMMER REVERIE. 
THE toil is o’er of the fretful day, 
I sit in my sacred room, 
Across the fields the scent of hay 
Comes in with a sweet perfume. 


In the grey blue distance.I see a star 
That shines with uncertain light, 

The demon of doubt has fled afar, 
And my soul ia calm to-night. 


On the brow of the hill, where the light is dim, 
And the moon's uncertain ray 

Peeps from beneath a cloudlet’s rim, 
I watch the larches play : 


That gently move in the summer breeze, 
And kiss in the dusky air, 

Till I fancy there must be souls in the trees 
That are idly wantoning there. 


There’s nought the play of my fancy mars 
As I tranquilly dream to-night, 

For several whiskys and g cigars 
Have made me consummately tight. 


MORE TRUTH ABOUT HOUSEMAIDS. 
By a VERACIOUS VICTIM. 


THE housemaid has, up to now, been a much misunderstood genus, 

Housemaids are young persons of the female gender, who are paid 
sums of money to make your bed comfortable for you to sleep in. 
Housemaids don’t do it. Housemaids make your bed as wn-com- 
pion 4 bumpy, and as nobbly as none but housemaids could be 
capable of. 

t is one of the duties of housemaids, for which they are paid 
sums of money, to tuck in your sheets and blankets well at the foot 
fed To bed, in order that the feet of yourself may not dangle out 

n the air. 

This is quite the last thing housemaids ever think of doing. 
Housemaids have been oft-times observed to smile sweetly in their 
sleep. Philosophers furnish the reasons for this, They (house- 
cg Ol are dreaming pleasant dreams of the bad nights other persons 
are having. 


*e 


A LA CONTINONG. 


———— 


“WE'LL go, Ria,” said Mr. Busby to his wife, “to the continong 
this vear. Margit’s too vulgar for me. It's all threes of gin cold, 
all the way 
from the 
Fort to the 
railway sta- 


swered the 
good wife; 
“and then 
our ‘Melia 
can see 
furrin parts, 
and = show 
off her par- 
leyvooing 
before the 
best of em.” 

’Melia was 
S precty girl 
who coulc 
murder 
pieces on 
the piano 
but who had 
nice trim 
ankles and 
all that. 
‘Melia was 
engaged to 
a well-to-do 
stationer, 
who belong- 
ed to goody- 
goody associations, and always did what was right wherever he 
went. His name was Charles, and he always wore a black necktie, 
black waistcoat and trousers alike, and a light coat. Jie 
wasn't at all handsome, but very good, which sometimes is, to 
girls like ’Melia, a most awful bore. 

“If you go to the continent, Amelia,” he said, “among the 
wicked ones, and the husks, and the red women, and the sinners 
general like, you and me will quarrel, | can tell you that straight, 
and I shall regard you as a child of sin.” 

“Oh, will you!” answered Amelia, who had expectations, for 
her father was a builder in a good way. “I can tell you what it is, 
Charles, don’t you be too particular. I’m getting rather tired of 
your secondhand sermons taken out of pawn.” 

Then pa and ma went to Pouville Sur Mer, and took pretty 
Amelia with them, 

When ma saw the bathing, she said to apes 

“This here thing ain’t the moral touch and go. Them women 
ain't dressed 
any more than 
your ‘ Queens of 
the slack wire,’ 
and all that sort 


” 


“ Don’t you be tou purucular.” 


Amelia 
bathed next day 
in red stripes. 

A very nice 
French gentle- 
man, too, who 
had a_ black 
moustache, and 
who had got 
friendly = with 
pa and ma, said 
that ‘Melia 
“Was sweet 
and petite, mon- 
sieur.” 

“1 don't know 
anything about 
i said 


father; “ 
do knowas how 
1 think you're 
all a mighty 
sight too free 
in the conti- 
nong.” 

“You air so 
preejudiced, 
sare,” said the Frenchman, who had got very friendly with Amelia, 

It was a fine sight, though—the blazing sun on the sea; the little 
tents on the beach, where the people dressed and undressed ; the 
pretty women in their pretty costumes, tripping on the sands. 

But among the crowd came a stern, pale-faced young man. 

It was Charles, the stationer. 

His eye glanced from Mrs, Busby to where Amelia was disporting 
herself in the briny shallow. 

“ What!” he yelled, and pointed his finger. 

“That,” said Mrs. Busby, “is my darter @ Za continong. Don't 
you be too partickler. Why, all the doochesses and countyesses 
dresses just the same over here.” 

“1,” said Charles, wiping the perspiration from his forehead, “am 
a ‘onest man, and won't have nothing to do with this here. Adoo! 
and take my curse along with it, and send back the two fifteen six 
bracelet as | sent 
and the ring, an 
allthat. Tothink 
as I could have 
wasted ‘em on 
such a gal as that! 
Why. I could 

wn the shoot 
or a good fiver.” 

"Melia only 
smiled contemp- 
tuously when she 
was told of this, 
and looked at the 
Frenchman with 


a black mous- hy 


Amelia bathed in red stripes. 


tache. 

But pers rs 
Charles had the 
best of it, after 
all. 
The next morn- 
ing Mr. Busby 
found that he had 
lost £150 at play- 
ing ot chemin de 
Jer in the Casino, 

The next morn- 
ing Mr. Busby 
found that his 
daughter ‘Melia‘f 
had_ bolted with 
the Frenchman, 

The next morn- 
ing Mr. Busby found his wife ina fit from eating too many things 
at the table dhétv, and washing them down with too much light 
claret, that is warranted never to get into the head, ‘ 

So much for @ /a continong, 


“Tam a ‘onest man." 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, July 9, 1887, 


SOMETHING LIKE A HOLIDAY. 


Scene—At Ramagate. 


: Ng — 
= 2 = ae =. 
1, A nice ladylike little game, admirably suited to young persons with soft hands, Skill and blisters simultaneously acquired, 


s wobby. Take a chair, Nosey, my boy. Nosey. Thankee, sir, we's 
4 ‘iy et two chairs ‘tween four on us, this un ‘Il come in useful. — 


: Monldy, Who ts stage-struek, start.cs batunpy by bis manners, | _2. The great joke of the thing—home again, Forty miles in a third-class carriage with two peo} ee 
i {| BABY BROWN’S BOUQUET. | 
f ' “The Director of a theatre on the continent has promulgated an order prohibiting the presentation of bouquets and other floral tributes to actresses 
f¢ singers on the stage.”"—Datly Paper, 
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i ~ 
'y \ S Be y ‘ nee wan 
m \ See > 3 
a) Ses SFO RDBIER DIOS 
ual 
1. You will suppose, if please, that a mana- 2. And this, ladies and gentlemen, is Baby Brown, 3. In due eourse the curtain rolls up. You will now Smith and Bro ing to nd ti 

L wer of a certain London theatte has followed the who has brought with him into his box a lovely bouquet, remark that the apathetic attitude of Baby has changed Highlands, to dress appropriately for tipeeoeina. a 

| example set by the continental director, and pro- which he intends casting at the feet of the beautiful g@1 —‘ to one of intense interest. You will naturally conclude, ————————— 

hibited bouquet throwing, and that Baby Brown he adores. You will observe by this apathetic attitude therefore, that the beautiful girl he admires now occu- | 
{ shartly to be introduced to not know the overture is being played. Observe, too, the floral pies the stage. You are right. 
i t'. This is the beautiful girl y adores, offering. 
tf 
‘ 
an! 
, 

Vv 


4, And now Baby Biown feels the time has arrived 5. At this, Baby Brown, being wayward, says he 6. Then a police officer is sent to remove Baby, who = 
shall, to which the official says he shan’t; and then a declares be is treated most unkindly, and that he is - 2 
terrible Farts tag takes place in the box, and the floral excessively annoyed. However, he is made to stand IMPUDENCE. 

showers on the bald head of a well- —_ with his face to the wall in the farthest corner of the Impy. Say, guv'ner, toss yer whether you give me 1 
box till the curtain falls for his waywardness. penny, or let me shy putty at yer. 
| eae 


—p t 


of 
: io cast the flowers in the direction of her pink ballet 
fi . \ shoes, when a stern official seizes his nervous arm, 
; t and eries, “Hold! you mustn't,” or words to that 
effect. 


tribute falls 


' : Y aulieona nin tiene trientine titra 
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AFTER ME YOU CAN COME FIRST 


Pat. Take a swig, ne Lhoy, Yer can't haves 
—_foine ould row without a drop of the crathur, 
Kane 


ne a 
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_caemnctoreomatie 


\ 
r} " mit 
ae PREPARED. ~~» 
mh Hi ft, and con- . is, ara 
| | Dobby dane hls 10% it condition for the seaside. THE PRINCE AND liiS FOLLOWERS. 
Ye: i . 


HERE UPON GUARD AM 1.” 
Duet by France and Enc and, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


saturday, July 9, 1887.) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Hie 


Beak it was only a spree :—Tommy must have t 
upon the head of your old friend ?——T. 


HEARTLESS.— Emily. Oh, how pretty, Mr. Spiffin! And did you = 
really prepare this asa surprise forme? [Spifin has only sat on his 

Susees. Five minutes later he has three fire-engines playing on him, \ 

yerht shied ay] was 


& 


AN 


“stool 


\ on 
that i \ 
beverly 


Goodness’ see4s 
Bless ™my soul epwers 


SAILING AND SENTIMENT. 


Farmer Goiles. Gi’ us thee hond, mun. Ding! I'm reight glod to 
I remember when thee used 


see thee, Lunnun has changed thee, 
to be th’ dirtiest kid in th’ village. 


—— 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


IT is impossible that the Queen of Hawaii could have been 
favourably impressed with the manners and customs of “ genteel” 
people in England during her visit 
to Norwich, as she was _ perfectly 
mobbed by these well-dressed 
snobs, who seemed to be much 
amused with some of the handsome 
attendants, The Queen drove 
through Norwich attended by a 
number of mounted policemen, as 
if she had been an important cri- 
minal on her way to prison. It 
would have been more seemly to 
provide her with a military escort, 
considering that a regiment of 
Hussars is quartered in the city. 


* 

A suRY has awarded a Board 
School teacher one hundred pounds 
damages for unlawful detention by 
a tramcar conductor, on the wrong- 
ful suspicion that she had offered 
a bad coin. Iky Moses has more 
than once been suspected — un- 
justly, he contenda—of mounting to the 
top of tramcars on dark nights, and ten- 
dering counterfeit coin ; but, of course, on 
the word of Iky Moses, the suspicion may 
be at once dismissed. 


* 

DOG-STEALING is only punishable by 
six months imprisonment for the first 
offence, the law not considering a dog a 
chattel like a horse, a fowl, or any other 
animal. Mrs. SLOPER thinks it extremely 
absurd that a man should be liable for only six months’ imprison- 
ment should he steal a valuable dog—say such as Snatcher—and yet 
be liable to penal servitude if the dog happens to be wearing a collar 
when stolen. ne 

* 


BILL Hiaarns hears that at Northampton Assizes a young negro, 
who has been a prominent member of the Salvation Army, and a 
leading figure in the street processions, was tried for a criminal 
assault on a little boy. He loudly protested his innocence, but was 
found guilty, and sentenced to ten years’ penal servitude. - This is 
a pity, as the Army will be deprived of his services, besides which 
the change from walking backwards to treading the treadmill for 
so long a time may prove injurious to his complexion, or otherwise 
not agree with him. *,* 


IN connection with the Bolton strike, ALLY is informed that the 
strike picket has been eluded by one firm, a hundred men havin 
been imported into the Soho Iron Works, The men were suppli 
by the London Iron Trades Association, and a private railway line 
was utilized to run them straight into the works. The Eminent is 
further informed that the men will be supplied with board and 
lodging on the premises, extensive preparations having been 
— Still, a8 a place of residence, an iron works is hardly desir- 
able, ** 

* 


THF Private Seeretary has gone from the Globe Theatre, and is 
to be followed by The Doctor to-night (July 9th). This is not the 
Tule, as the policeman generally 
follows an absconding secre- 
tary. But there are always ex- 
ceptions to the rule, This is 
one. ye Spee cerns to be 
a very bashful party, as his ap- 
pearance has been postponed 
at least a half-dozen times. 
This is another exception to the 
rule, as doctors are not generaHy 
very bashful personages. But 
be he as he may, ALLY hopes 
that Penley has a part to suit 
him like the Rev. Spalding, if 
sothe piece is already asuccess, 


* 

Mr. PATRICK MANNING has 
a right to complain of the 
scurvy trick which fortune has 
egg him. He was, so ALLY 

ears, living comfortably with 
his wife, when by some mis- 
chance he was summoned for 
deserting a spouse at Woolwich, 
the explanation of the blunder 
being that there are two people 
of the same name. Most pathe- 
tically Patrick complained to the court, saying, “It had upset the 
missus entirely, and had scandalized him with all the neighbours.” 
Mra. Mamning was, of course, very much put out, and for some time 
Patrick could not convince her it was alla mistake. ALLY knows 
that it is not an enjoyable ition for a man to be confronted by 
-an indignant and jealous wife labouring under the impression that 
ther liege lord has been, to say the least of it, in the act and article 
of committing bigamy. However, in Patrick's case, peace and 
domestic comfort have once more settled down upon the ruftled 
homestead. ** 


SOME curious facts about the luxurious habits of the European 

8 w, when enjoying itself in America, have been transmitted to 

ncle Boffin. The English sparrow is essentially a town bird, but 

during the fruit-growing seasons it takes long vacations, and wreaks 

its fastidious appetite upon the largest and Fp paint of grapes, and 

the daintiest of tree fruits, in which work of destruction its aggre- 

of damages is almost uncomputable. To Uncle Boffin the idea 

of a “town bird,” under American influences, becomin, 80 clever as 

to think of “a vacation” in the country during the fruit-growing 
season, is almost too funny. * 


JoHN HOLLINGSHEAD seems to be again on the move. Not 
being able to make a model theatre out of his Shaftesbury Avenue 
> site, or to carry out his well- 
known principles of theatre- 
construction, he has yielded 
y his acquired rights to others, 
and will take his orthodox 
ideas elsewhere. This is all 
very well, Johnny ; but if you 
don't soon settle upon a site 
for a theatre, chuck the bricks 
’ together, and relight the 
“Lamp of Burlesque,” you 
London 
mashers candidates for Colney 
Hatch.  * 


A LITTLE boy of eleven was 
- sent by his father a few days 
ago for a pennyworth of milk; 
but instead of procuring the 
milk from jokey hes Alexaniry 
wi or any proper would have 
° me done, he slimbed the railings 
-of a house, went down the area steps, and served himself from a 
can which had been placed there not for his use, at the same time 

keting the penny. That little boy has been committed by the 
magistrate to the workhouse, and Bill Higgins remarks serve him 


right, 


Youne Germany seems looking up. A report from Morocco 
says that a good deal of the cloth imported is of German origin, 
The quality of the goods is certainly not 
superior to that which our Leeds and 
Bradford manufacturers can supply, but 
rather the reverse, yet the Germans, as 
elsewhere, are more pushing in the exten- 
sion of their foreign trade, offering, even 
when they do not actually undersell us, 
the advantages of longer credits ‘and 
easier terms of os er than British 
firms care to give. A. SLOPER, P.B., con- 
sidera this perfectly true, especially as 
regards the meanness of British 
firms, Why, the publicans will 
not even trust him with two of 
unsweetened, ** 


THaT English bugbear of 
modern pois, the Eastern 
Question, is once more upon the 
rampage, The French Govern- 
ment are not disposed to let England 
have her own way, and Russia is said 
also to feel sore upon the matter. It 
would be a very pty complication for 
Baron SLOPER, if, about the time that he 
should be inhaling the pure sea air, he 
was requested to command a regiment 
against our ancient enemy the Muscovite, 
or tackle a new belligerent in the person 
of France. * * 


CAMDEN TowN has effloresced with a 
little bit of unconscious humour, One of its Jubilee inscriptions, 
which is still standing, reads, “Fifty years’ long and steady rain, 
and not left off yet.” During the recent torrid heat, perspiring 
estrians have probably wished that the inscription might have 
n true for about half-an-hour. 7 
s 


* 

SWANSEA, owing tothe late severe heat, has been in quite a deplor- 
able pickle, there being a most alarming scarcity of water. Not only 
have the streets been without a supply, but in some districts it was 
necessary to stop the works, R uced to the necessity of taking 
their whisky “neat,” McGooseley thinks that the inhabitants must 
have stood in danger of prolonging their Jubilee with a headache. 

7 


METEOROLOGICAL matters are rather queer in Southern France. 
The waterspout at Toulouse, and the terrible flooding of the river 
at Nice, form a picturesque contrast to the prolonged drought else- 
where. But the unfortunate blanchisseuses in both those pleasant 
towns seem to have had a bad time of it, and Tootsie says the 
inhabitants will bably find the waterspouts and the floods 
charged extra in their washing bills. 


~ 

Now that the Jubilee is done with, London will empty itself, 
like a theatre when the curtain drops, to breathe a breath of fresh 
air, and escape from “the show 
of Kings” to nature. ALLY’S 
ration therefore, to those whom 
Jubilee requisitions and dissipa- 
tions have not benyered of their 
holiday cash is to follow his ex- 
ainple and try a tour through the 
principal seaside resorts this sum- 
mer. Let them provide them- 
selves with a guide k, and take 
the rail or road, prescribed therein, 
and nothing but bad weather can 
prevent them having “a good 
time,” made pleasanter by the 
sight of the pretty little “tartlets” 
gambolling in the sea. 


a 

THE Commission appointed to 
investigate the phenomena of 
s iritualism state that there is 
nothing in these manifestations 
more mysterious than legerde- 
main. The Commission report 
that the demonstration of the 
trickery of slate-writing is con- -, 
clusive, as is that of the origin of — 
the rappings. papi d were told of 
marvellous things that the spirits 
did, but when it was sought to 
have these miracles repeated in 
their presence the “conditions ” 
were “inharmonious,” and no- 
thing took place. The Commission “LY 
had better apply to theT. W.M. -- ~~ 
if they sincerely wish to know 
the marvellous things that spirits, of acertain kind, can accomplish. 


* 

McGoosE.eEy’s country cousin was in London for the Botanical 
Féte, and, not having a dress-suit, was taken toa place where he 
was told one could be got on hire. But they had all been engaged. 
Several places were tried, and at last “y Moses found a gentleman 
who was willing to lend a coat for 7s. 6d., and vest and trousers for 
another 7s. 6d. The usual charge is 10s. per evening for a suit ; but 
6s. had been added by Iky Moses in honour of the occasion. 
* 


BARON SLOPER observes with pleasure that various sums have 
been subscribed for the benefit of the artilleryman who recently 
lost an eye while assisting a constable to arrest two suspected bur- 
glars. People are not always over-ready to help the police in the 
discharge of their duty, and it would have been hard indeed if 
Keane’s plucky behaviour had not borne some other fruit besides 
the terrible misfortune it has brought upon him, 

= 


* 

Wuart in the world has Mr, Goschen been doing with himself 
during the last few days? “I have heard no complaint of the new 
coinage,” he is reported as having said in the 
House recently, “except in regard to the 
new sixpence.” Why, apart from its too 
close resemblance to the alf-sovereign, the 
new sixpence is perhaps the least objection- 
able of all the Jubilee coins, The others are 
inconvenient for use, for they have no 
values stamped on them; they are poverty- 
stricken in design; and, badly conceived 
though they are, they are even worse in 
execution. This is what everyone who has 
seen them has been saying for the last week. 
Iky Moses gilded one of the sixpences and 
tried to pass it on the “ Ancient Wreck,” but 
it wouldn’t work, The “Old Man” was too 
fly. *,* 


Mr. ORR is a greatly daring and also a 
most lucky man. He has married two wives, 
both of whom are living, and yet they do 
not quarrel. When Orr was arrested both 
spouses met in court with their children, 
and embraced and kissed each other, while 
the little ones played together on the floor. 
Orr parted with his wives with tears, and 
declared that as soon as he was at liberty he 
would engage apartments, where they could all 'ive together. This 
project, which was discussed within hearing of the judge, greatly 
consoled Orr's wives, “and both women hastened out of court in 
quest of bail.” Orr seems threatened with a remarkably good time. 


[Saturday, July 9, 1887. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 165, 1887. 


10th July, 1887.—The Korban Beiram, or feast of sacrifices, 
held this day, is one of the greatest solemnities of the Mohammedan 
religion, Every family of the true believers offers this day a sheep 
to God, and the streets of their cities are filled with men carryiny 
the destined victim on their backs. Among the Arabs the festival 
begins at the early hour of 4 A.M., when immense crowds collect ar 
the residence of the nearest pacha or bey, awaiting his appearanc:. 
in the court of the palace. The fanciful style of eastern costume 
renders the scene both original and picturesque, At five o'clock 
his highness, accompanied by the members of his family and his 
staff, makes his entrée, cannon are fired, and the peculiar bands of 
the East play airs suitable for the religious ceremony. The chief 
captain of the Hussars of the prece announces to the crowd, in a 
solemn voice, that the hour of sacrifice has arrived, and that hix 
highness, after prayer, will be present at this important act. Al| 
then adjourn to the mosque, the body of priests entering with th 
suite of the pacha. As soon as the sacrifice is over, the pacha re- 
enters the court, and seated on an elevated throne, all those of high 
rank have the ne of kissing his hand ; the inferiors slightly 
touch it with their lips. This occupies an hour, when all retire to 
take coffee, the captain thanking the crowd for their presence as a 
mark of attachment to their ruler? 


11th July, 1874.—A severe thunderstorm this day broke over 
London, especially in the north-eastern districts. Many accidents, 
some fatal, occurred in consequence of the lightning. Five men, 
who were crossing Victoria Park, were struck. One was killed, a 
second received an injury to an arm, and the others were rendered 
insensible for some time. At Edmonton a woman was killed while 
chopping wood in an outhouse. At Bow a man, who had been 
haymaking, was struck dead with his fork on his shoulder. In 
Beresford Fields a lad named Clarke, and James and Joseph 
Anderson, father and son, were haymaking when the storm came 
on. They covered themselves with the hay to keep off the rain, 
and shortly afterwards the father found that his son and the other 
lad were dead. The next moment he felt a shock, and became 
insensible. 

lth July, 1795.—The Hull Advertiser of this date, with reference 
to the fashions of the period, says :— Hair Powder, London, and 
the circumjacent counties of Middlesex, Sure. and Kent, have 
already pounwced for hair powder licenses no less than £100,000, 
one half the sum at which the aggregate of the tax throughout 
Great Britain was estimated. The number of hair powder certiti- 
cates granted in this town (Hull) is nearly one thousand.” 


cataleptic sn ae le cee a it nt Spt ae 

12th July, 1850.—Mrs. Glover (née Betterton), after a suc- 
cessful career extending over sixty years, this day took leave of the 
stage at Drury Lane in the character of Mrs. ae roe in Th 
Rivals, She endeavoured to sustain the part with all her old anima- 
tion, and with such success as made her death four an afterwards 
an event as unlooked-for as it was regretted by both old and young 


playgoers, . 
4 12th July, 1849.—Horace Smith, the novelist and poet, died this 


jay. 

12th July, 1856.—This day the Crimea was finally evacuated by 
the British forces, During the war the English lost, killed in 
action, and died of wounds, 3,500; died of cholera, 4,244 ; of other 
diseases, nearly 16,000—total, 24,000 (including 270 officers) ; 2,873 
were disabled. The French loss was estimated at 63,500 men, and 
the Russian as high as 500,000. 


18th July, 1716.—The Rev. Mr. Paul, and John Hall, a Jus- 
tice of Peace of Northumberland, were this day executed at Tyburn 
as traitors. Tyburn is Twa-burne, the “two rivulets,” so called be- 
cause two small rivers met in this locality. Zyburn's triple tre 
was a gallows, which consisted of two uprights, and a beam resting 
on them. Previous to 1783, Tyburn was the chief place of execu- 
tion in London, and a gallows was permanently erected there. In 
the reign of Henry VIII., the average number of persons executed 
ee y in Engiand was 2,000, The present number is under 
twelve. 

13th July, 1750.—The excessive heat of this and some preceding 
days so affected the fish in the Thames, that they gathered in shoals 
to the bank side, and buried themselves in the sedge and mud, and 
were easily taken in great quantities. Loads of fish perished in th 
fens of Cambridgeshire, and one person lost £300 by the death ot 
jacks and pike. 

13th July, 1884.—At Barmen, near Elberfeld, the lightning this 
day struck a circus where a performance was going on, killing 
four ems and severely injocing seven others, 

13th July, 1885.—Henry Alt, a German journeyman baker, was 
this day hanged at Newgate for the murder of Charles Howard, 
whom he had stabbed with a dagger. 


Nd Need i Bitar al ng 

14th July, 1887.—This is the day which the French Republic 
chooses out of all possible days as a day of national—that is, 
Republican—rejoicing. It is the anniversary of the taking of the 
Bastille. The humbugs of history are many and various, but there 
is not one of them more potent or more absurd than that famou- 
taking of the Bastille. ow many Frenchmen who will bawl 
themselves hoarse over the “Marseillaise” are aware that this 
dungeon of iniquity was only defended by thirty Swiss Guards, a 
few “Invalides,” and the Governor de Launy, and that the cele- 
brated oubliettes only contained seven prisoners? And what were 
these seven? Four were convicts who had broken the criminal 
law, one was a nobleman confined at the request of his own family, 
and the other two were raving lunatics! And, sad to relate, even 
the aged prisoner who wouldn't come out, and asked to be left 
where he was, is no less apocryphal than all the rest of it. But the 
Gaul dearly loves to go a-junketting upon any pretext, or none; 
and, after all, as Alfred de Musset puts it, “Qu'importe le goblet, 
pourvu qu'on ait l'ivresse?” 

14th July, 1877.—A statue of Alfred the Great was this day un- 
veiled at Wantage by the Prince of Wales. 


16th July, 1862.—The autoperipatetikos, or walking doll, 
was patented this day. The Greek and Roman children used doll- 
of wax, wool, plaster, and ivory, which were buried with them when 
they died. A terra-cotta doll, with legs and arms moved by * 
string, has been found in a tomb at Herculaneum. The Christians 
continued the practice of burying the toys of their children. 
During the Middle Ages, doll-makers were styled coroplastes. The 
black doll, often hung out at marine-store shops, originated when 
formerly cast-off clothes were bought in large quantities for the 
purpose of being ahip to uncivilized countries, and a black doll 
gaily dressed was exhibited in front of the shops of dealers in cast- 
off garments as a sign that the proprietor dealt in such goods for 
exportation to Africa. : 

fxn July, 1844.—The first railway was this day opened in Swit- 

zerland. 

15th July, 1685.—The Duchess of Bolton (natural daughter of the 
Duke of Monmouth, who was executed on Tower Hill on this day) 
used to divert George I. by affecting to make blunders. Once, 
when she had been at the play of Love's Last Shift, she called it 
“ La Derniére Chemise de U Amour,” 


16th July, 1877.—A race took place this day from Dover to 
London between the Continental Mail Express and a carrier pigeov. 
conveying a document of an urgent nature from the French police. 
When freed at the Admiralty Pier, the pigeon for a minute or two 
mounted upwards, circling round to an altitude of half a mile, and 
then sailed away towards London, in the direction between Maid- 
stone and Sittingbourne, The distance, “as the crow flies,” between 
Dover and London, is 70 miles ; by rail, a little over 76. When the 
train came into Cannon Street Station, the bird had been at, I‘s 
“home” close on 20 minutes, having beaten the mail bya tim? 
allowance of 18 miles. oe 

16th July, 1676.—A French :ady, Maria Margaret de Brinvillies. 
known for her intrigues and crimes, was this day hung at Par’. 
She cut off her relatives by poison, and spared her husband © "1Y 
because he looked upon her crimes with indifference. 
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Saturday, July 9, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
“THOSE CHILDREN.” THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


QUEER little children were Dolly 
and May. 

ond = you think they said one 
ay 

Dolly asked mother their grand- 


er’s uames, 
And when she was told they were 
Algernon James, 
“ Mamma, dear,” said Dolly, “how 
did you know? 
I suppose you were asked to the 
christening, though.” 


aes, tls girls were Dolly and 
ay— 
Good little girls in their own little 


way ; 

But they always would hear what 
their parents said, 

And then must interpret it out of 

lo when nr id, “ Hallingt 
when father said, on 
seems highly read, 

And can talk on all subjects, not 
mere ‘yes’ and ‘no,’ 

As many young people are apt, 
don’t you know,” 

~ The children, of course, turned a 

. wide-opened ear, 
But didn’t quite take in the sense, ‘twould appear. 


Next oe when Lord Hallington happened to call, 
The children rushed after him into the hall, 

“ Father says you are red, but we do not think so, 
And always are seyiag ee plain yes or no.” 

Lord Hallington turned, shut the door with a noise, 
Just what you'd expect from unruly bad boys, 

the children ran up with the news to papa. 
“Why didn’t he stay?” said astonished mamma, 
“Shut the door in our faces!” said chattering May. 
And papa never could ascertain from that day 

The reason for Hallington’s stopping away. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Subetantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'8 HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ne to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 

“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner w 
Katclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman Bape ying. sf 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


aa eae 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 9th, 4887, 


NING ie ee err rae 
Address. 


* “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 


23rd WEEK. 

RESULT OF JUNE 25th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. ANNIE KNIVETON, Church Street Board Schools, Sutton-in-Ashfold, 


A SET OF BRASS FIRE-IRONS. 
2 THOMAS GAMLOY, 24 Rintoul Place, Stockbridge, © EDINBURGH. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, pe the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa quarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 25 years, tall, and thoroughly domesti- 
cated, of an amiable and homely disposition, wishes to correspond with 
Q gentleman, between the age of 25 and 40, with a view to matrimony; 
widower, with one or two children, not objected to, as advertiser 1s passion- 
ately tond of children; only those with honourable intentions need apply ; 
strictest confidence observed. Address, with photo, if ible, to“ FLORENCE,” 
“TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 
don, E.C. 
GENTLEMAN, aged 24, considered good-looking, with an in- 
come of £150, would like to correspond with a young lady, about 21, 
with a view to matrimony. Must be good-looking. Enclose photo to 
“ LANCER,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


Viovet, aged 27, medium height, dark, and Considered good- 
wo 


looking, wishes to correspond with a young man, about 30, with a view 

cc. He must be bly good-looking, and of a loving disposition, 

Advertiser would make a thoughtful and loving wife. Please send photo, 

which will be returned, in confidence, Address —“ VIOLET,” “TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 20, dark complexion, hazel eyes, 

considered good-looking, height, 5 ft. 8in., with private means. and in 

g00d position, with prospects of promotion, would like to meet with a nice 

Young lady of amiable disposition. Letters to contain photo, Address— 

“ AMOROUs," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoc 
Lane, London, E.C. 


'[T'WO YOUNG LADIES from the country would like to corres- 
pond with two res; ble young men with a view to matrimony. Lottto, 
aged 21, medium height, dark, pa manners, and domesticated; ve 
lovable, short hair, dark eves, and considered good-loohing. Jennie, aged 20, 
tall. dark, blue eyes, and thoroughly domesticated. Would like photos. Please 
sent oes to“ LOTTIE AND JENNIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“2” NOTE.—Tovtsve undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties rieAnadl de ail letterd cacevood in 
reply te the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
w do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A, SLOPER, Esq., P.B., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities ashnoeieey ng the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor’s LETTER-Box " is buna fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


NEWMARKET, June 18th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to acknowledge “ Award of Merit” with thanks, 


To A, SLOPER, Esq. Yours truly, J. WATTS. 


31 ROSARY GARDENS, SOUTH KENSINGTON, June 18th, 1887. 
DEAR MR. ALLY SLOPER,—I am very sorry to have neglected so 
long writing to thank you tor my “Award of Merit.” I need not 
say I was most flattered at receiving it, and delighted that you 
should think it deserved. Yours ape 
MAUD BEERBOHM TREE. 


SILVERBECK, CHURT, FARNHAM. PARIS, June 20th, 1887. 
DEar S1R,—I beg to peor steko with many thanks the receipt 
of your pm which you have done me the honour to send tomy 
lace at Churt. I have been travelling about, or my note would 
Believe me to be yours faithfully, 
W. H. HOOK. 


9 CANONBURY LANE, ISLINGTON, N., June 20th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY, — How can I acknowledge the receipt of your 
“ Award of Merit"? Since April 9th I have been vainly endeavour- 
ing to onginite a new mode of addressing the Friend of Man. The 
world and his wife have forwarded their kind regards to Tootsie. 
The world and his wife have complimented the artistic elegance of 
her “ Fashions,” her beauty, her taste, her vivacity. The world and 
his wife have shuddered at the truculent exploits of Blood-Stained 
William. The world and his wife have marvelled at your consump- 
tion of unsweetened, and grown facetious over the size of your 
nose. In short, the world and his wife had said everything worth 
saying long before I was raised to the dignity of F.0.8, I can be 
neither sarcastic nor eloquent for fear o paitoie from the 
universe and his better half. Consequently | am xvt¢ enamoured 
of your peerless daughter, her manifold charms bewitch me not— 
in vulgar perience, I decline to be “mashed.” The sanguinary 
career of William causes nv hair to stand erect with horror. The 
dimensions of your nasal o engender no astonishment, for 1 
have seen one, compared with which yours is a miserable pigmy. 
Your thirst for stimulating beverages I scorn, being open to drink 
you on your own ground (Sloper ae for a new hat any time 
you like. Yours very muchly, JOHN COOKE, Jun., F.O.S. 


ve reached you sooner. 
To ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 


10 WARRINER GARDENS, BATTERSEA PARK, June 20th, 1887. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY SLOPER,—I am in receipt of your testimonial 
and letter. For the same allow me to return my sincere thanks, and 
believe me when I say I am truly thankful, and feel quite proud of 
my certificate of membership to your most honourable and highly 
esteemed “Society of F.0.8.” Enclosed you will find one of my 
photos, and if you will kindly accept this as an excuse, | shall take 
pleasure in forwarding you a full set of them in a short time. 
Vith my best wishes, I close, hoping that you will remember that 
Se have my very best wishes for your future prosperity and good 
ealth, I remain, truly your friend 
EMMA DE BURGH, F.OS., 
Tattooed Lady, Albert Palace. 


ALHAMBRA THEATRE, LONDON, June 21st, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I received the picture you were so kind to send me. 
I am quite proud of my “Award of Merit.” Let me thank you 
very much for the distinction you gave me, and I would be 
delighted if I had an opportunity of showing you my gratitude. 
With my kindest regards and sincere thanks, believe me a truly, 
To ALLY SLOPER, Esq. EMMA PALLADINO. 


3 THREADNEEDLE STREET, LONDON, E.C., June 21st, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I ndeed, I hardly know what has entitled me to the 
distinguished honour conferred upon me by Mr, SLOPER. How- 
ever, one thing is certain, 1 have obtained it, and it is the second 
gratifying surprise that | have received during this month, Ever 
your sincere friend, ROBERT W. CARDEN. 


A MISCHIEVOUS DONKEY WELL PLACED. 

“ You'BE a mischievous donkey,” the magistrate said 
To the man who a pistol had fired ; 

In the street ; and he then let him go, which was just 
What the mischievous donkey desired. 

The next time he shoots, lock him up, noble beak, 
In a prison, his antics to dwell on: 

The treadmill, be sure, is precisely the place 
Which a mischievous donkey looks well on. 


'.O.8. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ludies and Gentlemen, the qualificatiuns being 
stated beneath each name :— 
BESsSIE BELLWOOD, 
use she’s a genuine entertainert 
SARAH BERNHARDT, 
Because she dies naturally. 
F, O. Crump, Q.C., 
Because he settled the umbrella 
man, i 
BARON HUDDLESTONE, | 
Because he read the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY" on the Bench, 
SAMUEL May, 


ANNIE OAKLEY, 
Because, as a shootist, she “ bangs” 
Creation. 
MARIE ROZE, 
Because she is the premicre 
“ Carmen.” 
JOHN SHORTT, 
Because he helped to settle the 
umbrella man. 
W. STEAD, 
Because he's a fearless Editor, 
Buck TAYLOR, 
Because he May-d A. SLOPER'S Because he's King of the Cowboys. 
Barontal Togyery. | WALTER VERNON, 
CAPTAIN MORTON, | Because he patnted “ Merry Hamp- 
Because he manages A. SLOPER'S ton,” and gave the picture to the 
aeronautical arrangements, F. 0. M. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
July 9th, 1887. Fleet Street. London, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


RECENT disclosures seem to show that some of the Mormons 
have more money than wit. 

WHAT do most women delight in ?—Bustle. 

A TEETOTALER eats his toast instead of drinking it. 

MeEM.—If travelling in an omnibus during a thunderstorm, do 
not sit too near the conductor. 

AMERICAN IM-PIE-TY.—A Yankee, speaking of a particular 
specimen of our National pastry, said profanely, “that it was not 
only pie, but cussed hard” (custard). 

TEL ug great Lights were to marry, would their children be 
nks 

SONG of a Scotchman bottled up in town, “ How Happy could I 
be with Heather.” 

NEVER cross your letters, ts excepted. 

Your sham yan throes gives crusts to the toothless, 

MILITARY MEM.—Do kernels wear shell jackets? 

POPULAR SAYINGS.—“ You be sugared,” as the old lady said tu 
her tea, “Never say dye,” as the back hair said to the young lady. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE 


(Commenced In No. 124.) 
—— 


CHAPTER XXVI.—( Continued, ) 
I hadn't made out I was so very poorly, 
F 1 should certainly go down stairs and see 
what was going on. As it is, however, I 
close my eyes again. 1 also cover up my 
ears, and once more sink into repose. 


. * * . . 

The bedroom door flies open with a 
crash. Rose Anna and her friend are by 
the bedside. Their hair is in paper. 

(Mrs, Mantowler does not look so well 
like that.) 

Their faces are white, and a bedroom 
candlestick in Rose Anna's hand trembles 
violently. 

/ My first impression is, that it is cigars 
and brandy-and-water; but Rose Auna, 
in an agitated whisper, tells me it is 
thieves ! 

I am hardly awake yet, and am con- 

: scious of having been taken at a great 

disadvantage. The first law of nature, 
self-preservation, suggests seeking shelter beneath the bed-clothes, 
but second thoughts tell me that a more manly course will be to 

get up and do something. . 

In the first place, however, it will be as well to decide what. 

I therefore ask Anna to try and calm herself, and, if possible, 
to combine intelligibility ; in other words, what has happened ? 

To this both ladies replying at once, in greater agitation than 
ever, inform me that there are robbers trying to break into the 
house ; that someone has been shaking the back parlour window ; 
as they (the ladies) feel certain we shall all be murdered in our 

8. 


There isn’t anybody in bed but me, for the servant is at the door, 
ae her in her nightcap. However, it is certain that steps should 


en, 
wet Mantowler says, with energy, “ Haven't you a pistol or any- 

I haven't a pistol or anything. In fact it occurs to me, on 
reflection, that the deadliest weapon available is a handsaw in the 
back kitchen, and perhaps there mayn’t be time to get it. 

How can there be time, indeed? The only wonder is why the 
robber has not broken in before this, for, owing to the works in 
aber in the rear of our premises, a person wishing to come in 

only got to step over the doorstep and do so. 

Suddenly an idea occurs to me. We have gota watchman’s rattle. 


aye 


The door files open with a crash. 
I mention this fact to Rose Anna, and suggest that it shall be 


ng. 
PShe says, “ Where is it?” 

I reply, “ How am I to know?” : 

But Mrs. Mantowler very MD soot remarks, that perhaps it would 
be as well to look for it, and quarrel at sme more ftuug vppor- 
tunity. 

Jpon this we all set to looking for the rattle, and occasionally 
sigan at the top of the stairs to hear if the robbers have broken 
nD. 

We have found the rattle at last, and I spring it vigorously out 
of the window. I succeed in awakening the whole terrace, but there 
are as yet no Signs of a policeman. 

This is certainly a nice state of things. People to be robbed and 
murdered in this way with perfect impunity ! 

Mrs. Mantowler says, ‘“ There’s been no bloodshed as yet.” 

I anewer, “ Whose fault is that?” and even at this moment I 
fancy I hear a heavy footfall below. 

This is becoming horrible. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
A LITTLE MORE OF THE BURGLARIOUS. 


WE are so much occupied in springing the rattle, we don't notice 
that there is someone calling to us from over the garden railings. 
It rather startles me when I do notice him at last. 


It is a young 
man, who says, 
“What's up, 
guv'nor?” 

Ireply,briefly, 
“Burglare!’ 
and go on with 
may roe 

e@ says, 
“Where are 
they, sir?” 


I say, in my 
sarcastic style, 
“Not for 


he answers, 
coarsely, 
“Don't make 
a worse idiot of 
yourself than 


am. \w = ou can help. 
a 4 = ts a police- 
an poe i" man in private 
1. or clothes.” 
- a a. * * * 
I spring {t vigorously out of the window. g Attarall, there 


downstairs. 
The question is, has there been one, and if so, what has he taken? 
We look about, and find that things are much as they were. The 
oil-cloth is still in the passage, and the wall-paper has not been 
removed, 
(To be continued newt week, ) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. faery facie teraney 


| McNAB OF THAT ILK; OR, THE ELDER’S VOTE. 


‘(A BYE ELECTION IN BONNIE SCOTLAND.) 
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Mre. Sloper has a suitor for her hand, but respectfully declines 
the honour. us 


e uekle Laird ?” said the Elder. “ Not if I 
I sooner vote for the de'il. By the guds o' the if nothing else. Body of me, mon, he's the Judgme 
Tl hae nae commerce wi' the fause fleechin loons!" tan! By acanny nod of his yard-long visage he can dae mickle.” 


SS ee 
Miijuw. 4! 


DECLINED WITHOUT THANKS. 
ey ee be new play to the “ Friv.” Company. Before he 


f through, the stage is empty. Alas ! such is fame. 


,” counselled the Meenister, “we must try gentle persuasion, not force, with the Elder. Haud your claverin’ tongues, ye fause fuies, and let the piper pliy, ‘:)) 
where, an’ oh where, is my Llelan’ Laddie gone?’ wi’ s guid skiri, or de'll e drap o' whisky yell get at the end o' the matreh, ye donmard biethe fest” 


~ 
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get nae vote for the &. “Then dee!" howled the Laird. “Tak’ care o' 6. “It strikes me,” said the Elder, as he 
to the rear, saucy sayings, ye land-louper,” bellowed the Elder. eme “ thescurvy knaves have encroached 
nae vote for “You lyin’, in’ rascal, that would bring ly and Remtmty os Oe Se 
on our country. I'ma deacon o’ my craft, an’ tame hospitality, and have, wi’out doot, made me 
your braggadocio !” aboot fit for the doctor.” 


ZODIACIANA. 
(BY ALLY’S SPECIAL ZODIACIANIST.) 


Fisky. Eighteenpence for and I'm 
hungry Moa to oat twenty nen ! That 
| makes thirty bob for a dinner. Oh, lor! 


Mr, Leo (July).— Miss Virgo (August ).— 
NO DOUBT SHE WAS RIGHT. “Ah! mine's the month for ugly dreams, “My month is as warm as they make ‘em; 

Rose. ¥lo, dear, that man actually winked at me! : And warriors’ deaths ‘neath old Sol’: blaze ; Folk fume, fret, and cannot digest ; ON THE TRAMP. 
acneny. rh the come me seers Ckaee Cancun While poets write of rills and streams, Oh! crabs, lobsters, Welsh rarebits, they take’em, bereas eee cise tthonasiie: ess 
were married within three months. And fool round ‘ Appy ’Ampton's maze.’” At the seaside, north, south, east, and west.” it and calls it a walking tour. 

Pe a 


London : Printed by DaziEL BRoTwEns, at their Camden Press, High Strect, N.W., and Published by the Proprictor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 69 Shoe Lane, F.C.—Saturday, July 9, 1887, 
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